RESISTANCE

friends lost no opportunity of sending Valmy to the
Kommandatur, accompanied by a letter in these terms:

"SIR,

"To comply with the wishes of the Chief of the
Military Administration, I hasten to send you the latest
issue of Valmy which has just been published.

"I am, etc/7

Not unnaturally, the writer preferred to remain anony-
mous. This same friend took the trouble each day to write
a long letter to Le Matin, pointing out the falsehoods and
contradictions printed in the paper.

"Collaborators" were frequent recipients of anonymous
letters threatening them with death. The head of one muni-
cipal service received some which were so violent that he
was thoroughly scared. He called in the police, but in-
vestigations by "flatties" from the Prefecture were in vain.

So many Croix de Lorraine were being worn that action
was taken against this. The women then wore them in
other colours, only red having been forbidden.

On the Metro I often met a man who wore a blue, white,
and red feather in his hat. One writer for Valmy, on the
nth of November 1940, walked about Paris all day dis-
playing his 1914-18 decorations prominently, each of them
swathed in black crepe.

During last winter, one of my friends was having an
aperitif in a cafe beside a group of German officers who
were seated. In their belts they had the long dagger
which is replacing the sword. This friend, who had proved
himself a worthier Frenchman than Marshal Petain by
daily resistance, took hold of a weapon gently, withdrew
it, put it under his coat, then paid his bill and left.
Without striking a blow, he had disarmed the conqueror.

Ordinarily, to leave one's house between midnight and
5 a.m. is forbidden, except with an authorisation from the
Kommandatur. Despite this, some twenty men I knew
quite well went to Boulogne-sur-Seine one night and broke
into the Pare des Princes, where a large number of slightly
damaged German tanks, waiting for repair at the Renault
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